THE FANTASTIC FOUR 


A team—and a family—of 
adventurers, explorers and 
imaginauts, the Fantastic 
Four lead lives both 


ordinary—and extraordinary. 
As of today: 


The team reels 

from injuries 
inflicted by their most 
formidable enemy, Victor 
Von Doom, who tortured 
them, leveled their home, 
and temporarily 
trapped young 
Franklin Richards in 

Hell. 


Now, Johnny 

has dragged 
Reed back in time to 
hunt down Doom before he 
can become a threat... 


...wWhile Sue and Ben have 
taken Franklin—nearly catatonic 
from trauma—to Coney Island, hoping 
he might show signs of life...and he has. 
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Lady, simmer 
down, awright? 


JY Don't you 
touch us, you 
a monster! A 
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God. Not you, 
la too... 
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Ly Naw. I'm 
Ny, fine. Tjust wanted 
fy t' clear us some room. 
ut be ready t' make us 
all invisible if a SWAT 
eam shows up. 


Heu, squirt, a 


Franklin, baby, 
lon't pull away 
again. Talk to us 
Please. A 


I'm 
going to call 
Reed. 


Well, yer sayin’ 
somethin’. That's “kinda 
progress. . 
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FRANKLIN, 
SHHH! SHHH! 


OS 


Mr. Grimm? Mrs. Richards? 
There was a report of 
a disturbance--? 


It's just a 
misunderstandin', 
icer. We got 


Swhews I dunno, 
fellas. Poor little 
guy's been through hell. 

An' I don't mean 

figuratively. Traumatized 

him. We yanked him 
out soon as we 
could, but-- 


See? See? It's 
an awful place, an’ 
you're pretendin’ 
it's normal! 


No, you didn't! 
you're lying! Now 
we're ALL trapped! 
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GP You've been 
in a funk for days. 
Here's what I want 


you to think 


> 
"He's going to torture "He will willfully a not. Not if you ae! 


: J "Or 
you, your friends, and traumatize your Seri, 
your family. Are you children and he will | ? pull that trigger, 


y uw 
listening to me? leave you scarred. EE 


The point was to stir up 

all that rage and hate so 

you could start keeping it 
where it belongs. 


Can't what? 
Murder a man in 
cold blood? I Know you 
can't. Surprise. That 

wasn't the point. 4 


way you've been 
packing it down, 
A it'llburnyour & 
guts out. . 
haa 


They say depression is 
>| anger without enthusiasm. 
Find some momentum, man. 
You cannot continue to 
let all this tragedy 
paralyze you. If 


‘Kay, Suzie. I hadda phone 
th' mayor, but I talked the 
cops inta clearin' the area 

like ya asked. Whaddaya 
got in mind? 


Showing Franklin he doesn't need |= 
\ tobe upset. I can't imagine 
. why he's so confused... but 
I know it's my fault. 


Honeu, listen 
to me. Mommy is SO 
sorry she wasn't able 
to be there when 
you needed her 


There is 
nothing I wouldn't 
do to protect my 
son. Nothing. 


But you're not in hell anymore, 
sweetie. None of the ug| 
things that frightene 
you are here anumore. 
Look around you. 
See? 


Iwill never 
let anything bad 
happen to you ever 
again. From now on, if 
something nasty threatens 
you, no matter 
what it is... 


...Mommy 
will make 
it all go 
away. 


I promise. 
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Victor, run! 
What if it's the 
villagers again? They 
believe we Steal from 
them! They hate 
us! Victor! 


COWARP! 
WHOEVER IS OUT 
THERE, NO ONE 
THREATENS VICTOR 
VON POOM! PO YOU 
Victor, 


please!we Vy 
can't stay |} 
here! Hurry! 4 


Iwill 
find who 
did this, Valeria! 
Twill Find them 
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Continuum! 
Have you taught 
me nothing? You 
You need can't go killing quus 
more help than before they were... 
I thought! Here, J; born...or...whatever! 


let me put on 
my Reed hat: Teen ood a 


"You young 
fool! You nearly 
created a paradox that 
would have destroyed 
the entire space- 
time...thing!” 


Ihave 
plans in 
mind. 


I didn't miss. 


vi P| Lhit exactly 
f what I was 
aiming for. 


Explain to me 
exactly how you 
didn't just make 
this worse! He's confused 
enough without 
you contradicting 
me in front 
of him! 
That ain't 
my intent. I 
‘ppreciate what ya 
said and that ya 
meant it, ‘cause 
y'ra great 


believe 


Wil 


Least in 
Hell, ya gota 
chance of bein’ 
rescued. 


He's a smart 
kid. He Knows ya 
can't promise him 
he'll always be 
safe no matter 
what. 
I don't 
care if y'r 
_ fightin’ a Skrull 
invasion or workin' 
retail at th' mall-- 
we don't live in 
asafe world. 


Learnin' that is part 
o' drowin' up, but it's 
also what's givin’ 
him fits. 


= 
€ 0: 


<< 


y 


IF he's gotta 
choose between (a) livin’ 
the rest of his life Knowin’ 
nobody c'n guarantee his safety, 
or (b) livin’ in Hell, no wonder 
he wants t' believe in (b). 


-s I gotta tell \ 2 (Os 


ya, Franko, I'ma 
little P.O.'d that y'd _ How many 
accuse yer old Uncle Ben times you seen 
o' divin’ up on you me buckle under? 
or anything. Ever? Buddy, I'm known 


far an' wide f'r bein' too 
stupid t' Know when 
I'm licked. 


IF any of us wuz really trapped \_ 
in Hell with ya, u'Knowwe'd fight 
t' the bitter end. Ain't we 
roved that a hunnerd 
times before? 


wouldja figger 
we'd surrender an' 
not save ya? 


You never have to fight he Ben didn't have much in the way 
alone, Franklin. Not of family as a boy...and that's 
like your Uncle . exactly why he Knows what 
a Ben did. Yancy Street. — i a difference it makes. 
The worst, most . Right? 
Do you brutal neighborhood 
remember in all of New York. And 
where he you're learning the 
same lesson Ben 


ere aren't 
any guarantees 
in this life. But that 


eee ag Teoh Takeit_ as 
ave to live i ah. Take i > 
in misery. 4 3 _ from me, Hell really v 
| A is havin' nobody around 
\ ta watch yer back and & 
s bein' left tarot. 


That ain't yer 
situation at i \ 


It's 
clobberin' 
time. 
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Way ‘fore you wuz 

eal here eal born, le an ordiay 
Joe. A pilot. Loved, loved, 

trapped in hell? 

Lookit me. 


On 


What else made life 
worth livin'? Football. 
I wuz a champ in 
college. 


‘Cept now I 
couldn't never 
take th' field again 
without sendin’ 


a zene Women? Even 


if one stopped screamin’ 
long enuff t'get past Nd rocky 
good looks, I couldn't hardly 
feel th’ touch of her hand. 


I didn't know how ta walk, I didn't 
know how ta eat...I wuz told I'd 
hafta learn ta do everything all 

over again, like I wuz a baby. 
And that wuzn't a world I 
wanted t' live in. 


So every 
night, I'd go t' 
sleep and pray 

I'd never 

wake up. 


But y'r mom and u'r dad... 
and even your Uncle Johnnu... 
they made me realize that even 
though I got dealt a bad hand, 
I didn't hafta cash 
inmy chips. ‘Cause what 
keeps ya in th’ 
game are th’ 
good cards. 


Then, overnight, 
I got mitts that 
couldn't hold a 


loved flyin' airplanes = | | fork, much less a 
like nothin’ else. 2 joystick. Fergit 


about steerin'a 
Piper Seneca. 


Yeah, I got sandbagged 
by fate. But that wuz one 

| day. I lived another. And 

| another. Safest bet wuz 

/ ; t' stay in my room, but 

sometimes I found th' 
courage t' live like I 
wanted t' live. 


And those'rethe \ 
daus I saw alien planets 
‘n' ancient pirates 'n’ 
goblins 'n' underwater 
cities 'n’... 


...'N' for alla 
my crabbin' an’ 
complainin’, I wouldn't \ 
trade my life for 
all the safety 
there is. 


say that. 
Vo And if 
= XOvatellu'r 
husband, T'll 


a / i ~ sah ne never 
eard you 
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a Kill ya. 


My point, 
an' I got one, 
is this: 


Safety 
ain't all it's 
cracked up t'be. |, 
Not iFya live } 
a life worth / | 
\ th' risks. 4 


4 


I remember the day 
you wuz born, Franklin. The 
radiation in your mom's blood wuz = . 
gonna do ya both in. We hadda a 
go inta th' Negative Zone and f , 
fight a Winged guy'n' metal- / 
eatin’ dragons'n' giant, 
flyin' buzzsaws ta 
find a cure. 


ug And it wuz 
4 scary, and it wuz 
dangerous, and ‘cause 
it wuz all about you... 
it wuz a good 


Yer gonna get lost in th’ bad. 
But so long as ya got folks 
S I around who love ua, ya gotta 

ure, remember tomorrow c'n 


coulda wallowed 
over one lousy break always be better. 


instead o' facin' th' world. 
An' some days, I still 
do. I backslide. 
And yer 
gonna do that, 
too. It's hard 


You 
understand? 
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— fie Hania nea 
says. He's started s 
= i ane which has fears 


ten years younger... 


-.plus, he’s traded drawing 
pictures of hell for going 4 
outdoors again. And he's 
starting conversations 
without being prompted. 


CL TRY. 
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ihe | make basketballs , 


like they used to. (] 
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Meanwhile, Reed’s in his lab, 
working away on some gizmo 
or other that'll probably fling 
us headfirst into another 
adventure. 


I was about to add “business 
as usual,” but I caught myself. 
All in all, this has been a pretty 


wild month, even for us. 


T don’t know 
that we'll ever 
be the same. 


But maybe 
that’s okay. 


